Evidence for Prosecution.

Lavioia Barnes

About twelve o'clock I was in the kitchen, when Mr. Cook's bell rang
violently.      I went up to his room, and found he was very ill.      He
asked me to send for Mr. Palmer.      He was screaming " murder,"
and was in violent pain.      He said he was suffocating.      His eyes
looked very wild, and were standing a great way out of his head.    He
was beating the bed with his hands.    I sent the boots for Palmer,
and went and called Elizabeth Mills.      After Palmer came I went up
to the room again.      Cook seemed to be more composed.      Palmer
told him not to be alarmed.      I saw Cook drinking a darkish mixture
in a glass.      I cannot remember who gave it to him, but Palmer was
in the room when it was given.      When Cook put the glass to his
mouth he snapped at it.    I both saw and heard him do it.      He
vomited the black-looking draught.      I left the room between twelve
and one, and he seemed more composed then.      I saw him again on
the Tuesday, and he seemed to be much better.      A few minutes
before twelve o'clock on the Tuesday night Elizabeth Mills and  I
were in the kitchen.      Mr. Cook's bell rang, and Elizabeth Mills went
up to answer it.      I followed her upstairs, but did not go into the
room.     I heard Cook scream.      Elizabeth Mills went for Palmer, and
he came.      He was dressed in his usual way, with a black coat on.
There was nothing peculiar about his dress.      He wore a cap.    After
Palmer went into the room I remained on the landing.      I did not
hear what was going on inside.      Palmer came out and went down-
stairs for something.     When he came out Elizabeth Mills asked him
how Mr. Cook was, and he replied, " Not so bad by a, fiftieth part."
She and I were both together when he said this.      I went into the
room before Mr.   Cook died.       Mr.  Jones was there in  attendance
upon him.      Before I went into the room, and when Palmer was
there, I heard Cook ask to be turned over.    After I went into the
room  I do  not remember  hearing  anything.       I  came out again
before Cook's death, and did not see him die.      I returned to the
room afterwards, and sa,w Palmer there with one of Cook's coats in
his hands.      He was feeling the pockets.      I also saw him feel under
the bolster.      I left him in the room with the dead body.      On the
Thursday following I met Palmer in the hall of the hotel.    He asked
me for the key of Cook's room, and I fetched it from the bar.    He
said he wanted some books and papers and a paper knife, which were
to go back to the stationer's where he had them from, or he should
have to pay for them.     I went into the room with him.    While there
he asked me to go to Miss Bond, the housekeeper, for some books
she had.      I brought them back with me to the roo-m,  and found
Palmer there searching on the chest of drawers among some books
and clothes belonging to Mr. Cook.      I thought it was the paper knife
he was looking for, as he said, ct I cannot find the knife anywhere."
Miss Bond then came into the room, and I left.    I saw Mr. Jones,
who had visited Cook on the Tuesday, on the Friday with Palmer.
I heard him ask Palmer if he knew where Cook's betting book was.
I cannot remember what Palmer replied.      He said it would be sure
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